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young animal, I declared to the mob what I conceived to be
the truth. And all of them agreed, while many began to
hoot.

;" Now, I've been sent by some boys at the back," said
Penny, " to tell you that what you've got to do is to go up
to Fillet's room and tender him a mock-apology for losing
the Cup for his house. We're to cheer ironically and hoot
down here, and make a hell of a noise. Then if he says
' Are those young devils cheering } ou or hooting me ? '
you're to say ' They're doing both, sir/ It's a good scheme,
whoever invented it, because he can't touch you for civilly
apologizing and then for telling the truth when you are
asked a question/'

The idea fired me. Aye, it would be good to attack in
a last charge and beat old Fillet, while I had all his house
in fighting array behind me. It would be good that he,
who had rejected my serious apology, should be obliged to
hear my contemptuous one, backed by the tumult and
hooting of half the school. Never had I thought that my
decisive victory, for which I had waited years, would assume
these splendid proportions.

Into the house I went, flushed and determined, and quite
unaware that by invading Fillet's study I should walk into
the arms of the head master himself. Up the stairs I rushed,
but, as I set foot upon the first landing, Radley, coming out
of his room, stood in the way of my further ascent.

" Come in here a minute," he said.

" Sir, I can't-----"

He seized me by the right wrist and swung me almost
brutally into his room. I was a muscular stripling, and he
meant me to feel his strength. Suddenly disconcerted, I
heard the door slam, and found that Radley was face to face
with me. My breast went up and down with uncontrollable
temper, while my wrist, all red and white with the marks
of powerful fingers, felt as if it were broken.

" Where were you going ? " he demanded, his hard
mouth set.

" To Mr, Fillet's study," I snapped, purposely omitting
the ''sir."

" What for ? "

" To apologize for losing the Swimming Cup/'

" In a spirit of sincerity or one of scoffing ? "